CHAPTER TWO
H.M.S, CONCORD

sea was rough, and several times the ship had
to reduce speed, manoeuvring cautiously on account
JJL of the mines which blocked the North Sea- But
Paderewski did not feel anxious. In fact, he seldom felt
safer than he did on board H.M.S'. Concord. He was accom-
panied by Mme Helena and by Major Iwanowski, who had
been appointed his military A.D.C. Paderewski had a
tiresome chil!3 contracted, no doubt, in the damp atmo-
sphere of London, and Mme Helena insisted upon his
going to bed. She even gave up her own comfortable
cabin which Captain Paton, who was in command of the
Concord, had put at her disposal, and instead of a narrow
sofa Paderewski was able to use now a proper bunk. It
was high and narrow and he could see from it the violent
waves splashing against the thick glass of the port-hole, con-
tinually plunging his cabin into grey semi-darkness- London
had been as helpful as he had expected. The Allies looked
upon him as the guardian of law and order, whose very
presence would guarantee the application of Western
methods to Polish politics, Once again the Western world
offered him its assistance. It was of great importance to
Paderewski's personal prestige that he should not arrive
home via the barbed wire of the Polish-German frontier,
but in a fashion which represented power and victory, and
not to Polish minds alone. It might have been dangerous
to arrive in Danzig and to travel to Poland through Ger-
man territory. Yet he preferred approaching Poland on
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